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HE SUMMER SEASON
was at its height at
Lake Side. The cot-
tages were all taken
and the hotel proper
was fiiled to its utmost
capacity, for the lake
region of Wisconsin
fa-

; above the lake were
#»y with young people in bright teunis suits,
while on the verandas were gathered groups of
their elders, chatting or reading the ﬂrell.inﬂ
papers just arrived from Chicago. Others sti
were rowing idly on the waters of blue Pewau-
kee or gliding boldly across ite surface in
miniature yachts whose white sails were
mirrored in the depths below. The occupants
of one of the light skilfs were a young manpand
woman whoss desaltory conversation inter-
spersxl now and then with psuses
fhem to be more than mere acquaintances, to
whom continuous chatter is coun necessary
88 a wnrrani of good fellowship.

Both were in conventional blue bos cos-
tume, and their faces exhibited traces of fre-
quent exposure 1o sun and breeze.

The deep tan on that of the young man eon-
frasted well with his white cap, from under
which pushed stray locks of brown hair. 1
arms were bared to the elbow, and his easy
motion, a8 he beut to the oars, showed athletic
training. The face of the girl opposite him
foll short of perfect beauty, but was perbaps
uod less attractive on that wccount; there was
am earnesiness and courage in the depths of
thoase dark-blie eyes which poke true nobil-
1ty of womanhood. To Frank Nailor it had

eady become the most winsome face in the
world.

“sball we rcw to the island, Mise Ewing?" he
asked, as he rested & moment on his oars.  “We
bave snother hoar befors dinner.”

She assented, and as the bost sped on under

is poweriul stroke she bronght the bow around
%o 1o east with the cords of the rudder in a
way which proved her no novice in the art of
seering,

“What a wonderful place this is,” she said,
musingly, as by the turn in the boat's course
ber glance fell on the shores, which alo
gently up to their botel. “People from all
parts of tbe country meet and become friends in
w0 short & time. When father suggested that we
should here instead of going to Newport I
bad scarcely heard of the place. [ had anidea that
the lakes of Wisconsin were in & sort of wil-
derness; Lut il is almost like s foreign water-
ing piace for meeting old acquaintances. We
found Mr. and Mrs. Kerr bere; then you came,
and now the Uptons.”

“Yes, when we met last fall on the Urania
we should herdly bave thought to meet again
within a few mounths nearly in the center of
the American continent: but this is my third
summer here and [alwavs find it so. The fates
are powerful to work wonders.™

“1 don’t admit the fates, Mr. Nailor," she re-
plied, swiling. “but it is a great pleasure to
run scross one’s friends. I am particularl
glad to see Frances Upton again. She is sue
& charming girl. Ihd you notice them at
luneh—the gray-haired gentleman with the
beautiful young lady*"

“Yes. Are they oid friends of yours?” he
askedl

“Yes and no.” she answered, “it is rather an
odd story. When we met them in Naples last
winter we supposed at first that they were en-
tire strangers to us, but we discovered that
this is the same Mr. Upton whose old Virginia
home lay next ours on the Potomae. We were
never intimate friends and do not know very
much sbout them now. My father was not
with us last winter and mamma did not like to
B8k many questions of either Col. Upton or
kis niece. They seemed reserved about talk-
ing of themselves. When the war broke out
my father, as you know, entered the Union
army, and be sont mamma to New York to stay
with ber father. I was a tiny infant then, so
of conrse remember nothing abontit. Harold
thinks ke rememberp the old place, but it is a
vazue memory; and neither of us have seen it
Eince, for it was sold after the war closed. Col
Upton joined the confederate forces, and that

I think be

is about all I can tell you of him.
Jost his wite and child. Miss Upton said once
that her uncie bad known a great deal of sor-
row. I wonder he comes here—perhaps be-
caunse o many sogthernerp do. 1 believe he
bas not a very friendly feeling for the north;
he was wounded in battle and has been some-
thing of an invalid ever since. Do you know,”
sbe went on, 1 wondered when we first saw
them if they were any relation of vours I
fancied there was & resemblance between you
aad Col. Upton.”

*I never heurd of them before,” he answered
rather briefly,

1 should like to have you meet them,"” Miss
Ewing coutinued, wondering a little at the
touck of sadness in his tone.

“Thank you, I shall be glad to meet any
friends of vours.” He feil iuto an abstracted
mood and his companion after glancing at him
became silent also, leaning over the side of the
boat, piasing with the water and looking down
imto its depths

She snid to bersell that she did not under-
stand this young man. Sometimes she seemed
to know him so well, their tastes agreed, their
views of life were much the same: then agai
there seemed an indetinable barrier between
them, a reserve on Lis part, almost & lack of
confidence, sbe fancied. She could not believe
that 1¢ proceeded from any fault of her own.
He spoke very little of bimself; still compared
with many young men that was a virtue rather
than & failing. Perbaps he bad bhad some great
sorrow which made him at times, as now, ap-
pear so gloomy, Lut it seemed to have grown
upon him of late. She had not moticed it so

ach last fall. 1t might be a disuppointment
-'E love. Isabel Ewing winced a little as this
thought as though 1t was not quite plessant to
her. Piainly she was more interested in the
Young man thag she liked to acknowledge even
to berself. Bhe shook the water from her fin-
gers with & suggestion of vebemence and sat
mpright.
£.Mwm locking at her rather curi-
ousiy.

*“A penny for your thoughts,” he said.

*They arc not to be bought for a peony,""
Isabel returned. “Tell me, what fshing party
is that just south of the island? They bave
beunl::e_l_‘e all day. Are they those North lake

ople?

”ml;e bad recovered from her momentary
seriousness und was urging the conversation
into frest channels,

Frauk respouded rather gravely. He under-

this brisk chatter of Miss Ewing’s to be
tentional, but did wot discern the cause.

“dhe sees bBow it is with me,” he thought,
“aud she mesns to check further intimacy.

But he was ken, for lsabel did not yet

bec.

Thbe hour was gone and the littls boat glided
tp to the pier.

“Thank vou for a very pleasant hour, Miss
Ewing,” Frank said as he parted with her at
the veranda of Mre Ewing s cottage.

“Do you joia the dancers this evening?™ she

1 think so. May I hope to see you there?"
“Ob, ves; | am going to bring Col. and Mise
Tvton for & while and show them all the
of life ata northern summer resort. Not that
they are sirikingiy different from others,” she
laughed, “but this is the Uptons' first ex-
perience.”

“Is it possible? I bope Lake Side will please

“Come and meet them. I know you will find
m:: agreeabie, and | want to verify my fancy
§ your rescmblavce to Col Upton.”
It was evident to Frank Nailor before that
mnm&:u over that even had be been so dis-
;Fpontum,r of payi court to the
tiful Miss Uptou would not be allowed
bim, except in s very moderate degree, 8o en-
tirely was ber society sought and monopolized
:z Harold Ewing. Sbe in ber turn was not un-
vant of Mr. Nuilor's attention to Miss
Ewiog and whils she conceived a dnkhg for the
Bae, open countenance sud courtly manner of
wlized at once thas she

cago, but i believe they were formerly eastern
. lthmkyou'ﬂlﬁh.lnbhﬁc
mmm.ﬂmmlm
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The sultry month of August was drawing to
aclose. The summer had passed much as all
summers do where there are young people and
opportunities for pleasure and amusement.

The devotion of Harold Ewing to Frances
Upton was more and more manifest, while only
less marked, but not less serious, was the
friendship between Harold's sister and Frank
Nailor. o

Baut in the manner of Col. Upton there was s
growing coldness toward Harold. The warm
Virginia blood revolted at the thoughtofa
anion between one of his own name and a
son of the morth—that north against which
t\nng-ﬂu yoars since be had fought, aye, and
sp the Liood that shon!d now be coursing
his veins in the full vigor of manhood. He de-
termined if ble 1o break up the intimacy
which threatened to trample on bis pride, and
suddenly one morning announced that he was
obliged to leave for New York at once on ur-
gent business and must start that m -

It was a bold stroke and secretly Col. Upton
was not proud of his maneuvering. He did
not like to be cruel, vet he was conscious that
this act savored of that quality, for he timed
his departure when Harold was in Chicago,
whither he had gome to meet Lis father, whose

tical jourmeyings brought him to that city
or a few days.

Frances was dismayed, but made no sign.
Col. Upton said thst as soon as his business in
New York was transacted they woald 1." "E.""
the Adirondacks, otherwise she might bave
ventured to suggest that it was hardly neces-
sary for her to sccompany him on a business
#rip in the heat of summer.

ether his niece divined the secret spring
of his movements her uncle was uncertain, but,
contrary to his usual custom, he had not éon-
fided to her the nature of his affnirs. .

**Oh, Frances, | am so sorry,” was Isabel's
exolamation when she heard the news. “We
Lave mot carried out half our plans yet I
thought your uncle intended to stay another
month."

“I thonght so, too,” responded the girl.
“There are so many more sketches I want to
make of this lovely country; und our morning
read will be all broken up.”

"‘1':5.. what can’t be cured must be endured,
1suppose: and as for our readings, yeu will
come to see me in Wuhmgton next winter and
we will go on with them there."” J

“That would be delightful, if I can,” and the
suushine came baok to Frances' face.

**Of course you can and must; your uncle can-
not have you always to himsell; he must spare
you ocoasionally to your frisnds. Then you will
write us often, won't you?”

“Ob; yes, I shall be glad to; and now come
and talk to me, while I attend to my king."

From the foregoing conversation it wili be
seen that the two girle had developed a warm
friendship during the few weeksspent together,
and in the strength of this tr:’smlshlE lay Har-
old's hopes of s future meeting when he re-
turned to Lake Side to find that the object of
his sweetest hopes and dreams bad been car-
ried off during his short absence, lesving him
only a few formal words of farewell.

Eat love laughs at locksmiths and self-willed
guardians as well, and Miss Upton had mot
been long settled in the Adirondacks whenshe
received a letter from Harold, accompanying a
smull book she had wished to read and which
be Lad procured for ber on his Chicago trip.

There was that in the letter which Frances
read under the shade of the grand old forest
trees wiich lent an added color to the rose of
her day dreams for the coming winter and
brought a sweet content into her heart despite
the tirades against the north snd republican
government to which her uncle subjected her
in their mountain rambles.

Frank Nailor was ulso astonished and some-
what disappointed when he learned of the de-
parture of the Uptona.
“Well, I am really sorry,” he said to Harold.
“I liked Col. Upton very much. Me is a fine
old gentleman. 1 admired his sentiments in
many things, and in spite of the difference in
our political creeds I funcied, I hope without
conceit, that be bad rather a liking for me,"
“I think be bad, far more than for me. At
all evente.” returned Harold with n slightly
bitter langh. “he hardly tolerated me."
“It was 1ough on you, old fellow, and I think
it & great shame; but cheer up,” he added with
a friendly slap. "1 prophesy it will come out all
right in #he end. 18 sort of thing doesn't
run suooth provervisliy.”
“Your own affairs seem to, however,” re-
marked Harold, shinking of his sister.
Frank sighed. “Idon't know,” he said; “I
scarcely dare to hope they may,” and he sud-
denly lapsed into moody silence.
““Un, nonsense, what's the trouble; why don't
you speak out, man? Faint heart never won
anything, you know. We all like you capitally,
and as for Isabel, vou haven't had a fusa of any
sort, I hope?” looking kindly at Nailor.
*‘Ob. no, no. nothing of that sort: but look
here, Ewing, I baven't any business to ask for
your sister's band until she and you know all
about me.”
. ’;Wan, out with it, then: lat‘lh have the worst.
ucy {w are not exactly a blackguard.”

“No, 1 hope not,” returned the other, i
“Come for a walk. Have & cigar?” iy

It was evening and the harvest moon had
just risen, flooding the world with her pure sil-
ver radiance. The young men strolled on, en-
grossed with their couversation, yet neither
one indifferent to the fair beauiy of the scene
about them, the gentle ripple of the lake's sar-
face, the fields on the opposite shure with har-
vested grain standing in heavy shocks, and be-
yond u background of dark woods, al] brought
out into chaste and wondrous lovelineas by the
glistening moonlight.

*“The trouble is this.” said Frank, after they
bad puffed their cigars for a few moments with-
out speaking, "'l know nothitly whatever of my
gunuge; no,” as Harold started, ] am not

re. Nailor's son, nor do | know my own name
or whether I have the right to any,” he added
in a lower tone. Then, continuing more rap-
idly as if to prevent any interruption, “since I
have known this I have made many efforts to
trace my birth, but so far in vain, and I have
now nearly abandoned tle hope. This is all I
can guin in the way of facts,. When [ wag
about two years old I was picked up ona by-
road in Pennsylvania—it was war time then, you
kuow—by an army surgeon who was attracted
by my piteouns cries. No one claimed me. no
one could be found to whom | belonged and
there I remained atthe rear of the Army of the
Potomae, nursed by the rough but kindiy
bands of invalid soldiers, a sort of child of the
regiment. Afterward, [ cannot tej) exactly
bow, I was delivered into the hands of a sister-
bood in New York and cared for in an orphan-

till I was finally adopted into the home of
ﬂ and Mrs Nailor, made childless by the
death of a little son sbout my age. Now vou
bave my whole history in a nutshell: more than
this I do not know, and the only ciue to the
mystery is this.” He drew from Lis breast a
small gold locket attached toa slender chain.
On oge face were engraved the nitialy F. R U.,
but o blended in & monogram that 1t was diffi.
cult to distinguish the order. “It was hung
avout wy neck,” be continved, and within is a
lock of hair something the color of my own.”

Harold looked at it attentively, **I'hen that's

uonsense about thinking you may bave no
name; the locket proves it, of course,”
I suppose so; 1t is merely one of my morbid
fancies. I mever bothered wbout it very much
till I knew your sister.”

"IPOII" W;’*:“’g‘“ :: any more, then: it'sall

ight beyoud a doubt. Who named vog *Fraok,'
aﬁ Nailors?" ¥

“*No, Iam indebted to the orphange sisters
for that information. which they gained from
the young officer who brought me to thom. I
am only sorry they did not question him more
closely. There was very little they could tell Mr.
Nailor about me when he took me from their
care, but it seems that though I was too young
to tell my name it was noticed that when s
certain soldier called Frank was addressed I
answered or responded in some fashion. That
and the initial ‘F’' on the locket were thought
sufficient to I.:d my name."

“well, 1 am glad to know your s Fran
but simply for the sake of my ilﬁ:::l’; in yot
Dou't imagine for an instant that it can make
the d&:hﬂ difference in my regard for you
or hln t '::dl;“! of us. Toli it to my mster as
ou have tt0 me, and I will ga nothing
{bom it l; t:: meantime.” "

Fraak Nailor went to sleep that ht witha
mneh lighter heart than hop had nik‘non for
some time, determined to try his fate, as he
wudid Bave vl 35, before he returned so his
business the foliowing Monday.

It was the fasbion at Lake Side on Bunday
morniogs among s number of the w
drive several miles through the .:::w
wooded country to a little gray stone Gothie
church, well covered with

had generally

loads, and is was during the
eh‘m;-‘wnhqthnh
portanity of speaking to Miss
that ﬁnhrm:? she was
re at bome with her mother
nﬁ%rmnnmeum
hlol hhumummdﬂ
er emerge from their co She wasdaintil
dresged in a ﬁlm.ﬂhlﬂ
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“It is indeed, and lih afternoon is especially
€ool and fresh. May I haye the pleasure of
going with you?"

“Certainly; I sball be giad to have some one
to shave and enjoy my walk.™

As they eame out the door of the church
Frauk led the wav by n more cirenitons rosd
than the oue by which they had come.

“We need not hasten back just yet,” he said;
“let us have a little variety.”

As they wolked on he gathered a bunch of the
feathery golden rod and star-like purple asters
which, foreshadowing antumn, were just begin-
niag to bloom along the edges of the ficlds and
roadways, tonching up with their bright bits of
color the somber brown and gray of the rail

He put the flowers into her hands.

*“What an exquisite bunch!" she exclaimed.
“Thay are just coming into perfection now. 1
must keep these till tomorrow and make a little
water color of them. The golden rod abeut the
huﬁl is not fully ount li.loh is"”

@ conversation then languished ‘or aspace.
The quiet loveliness of the evening hour hushed
them and each became absorbed in dreamy
thoulghtfnln.n. Then Fraok breke iu ab-
raptly: -

““Miss Ewing, 1 had s talk with yeur brother
laxt nxfbt. He was good enough to listen to »
story [ told him. I should like very much to
tell it to you. May I ask Nynn to bear it now?

“*Why, certainly, Mr. Nailor,” Isabel replied
n litt'l’. Wwouderingly and taken rather off her
Euar

“‘It is the story of my own life, at least of »
partof it. I hope it will not bore you?"' he
uestioned, looking at her hesitatingly, as
.ggh {uling lli-:h WAY.
urely not,”” sho answered softly; “I shall
h.sgl:d to hear it.” 3
had no misgiving as 1o what he might
tell her, no dread of a story she might not care
to learn. Bhe trusted him entirely.

It was her look as she replied more than her
words that sent the hot blood surging through
his veins with such tumultuovs gladness and
stimulated him to tell his simple story with
more eloquence than he bad put inte rfl the
evening berore.

Isabel listened with dug attention, her eyes
now hent on the road at her feet. now lif{ﬂl
with steady gaze to where the gold and crim-
#on clouds of sunset were massing in glorious
splendor, her hands, which carried the blos-
soms, a little clinched.

When he had ended she turned and looked
straight at him, tears of sympathy just start-
ing in her lovely eves.

*“¥ou told me this story because—"'
“Because I love voun,” hLe flnished,
“and I could not ask you to be my wi
you knew something of my history, 1 who have

no record of birth or ancestry,"”

‘*¥ou thought that after knowing you as I do
thie could matter to me?" she murmured.

“‘Will it not?" he exclaimed eagerly. “How
eo;_l‘: I tell?” A

Yy were advancing veryslowly now and he
seized her hands and held them ’I’nn. “Tell
me, Isabel, darling, may I hope for your love?
Is 1t possible, do vou think, that you could be
bappy with me?™" And Isabel, her face suffused
with an exquisite tenderness, answered gently:

*I do nos think, dear; I know."

@ sun’s rays grew more and more slanting.
the shadows deepened and stretched them-
selves out longer and longer and the sun him-
sell finally dropped down below the horizon
Lefore these two, in their newly attained bliss,
found their way back to the hLotel. They sat
late that evening upon the porch of the little
cottage dwelling upon pians for the future,
while within doors lay the mother quietly re-
Joicing 1n her daughter's hippiness, going back'
in mewory to the day of her own beirothal
and breathing a prayer that the wedded life of
her child might as replete with brightness
and joy as her own.

CHAPTER IIL

It was Thanksgiving morning. Frances Up-
fton and her uncle were seated at the breakfnst
table discussing the weather, which, as the
former said, was neither fish, flesh nor good
red herriug. but a misty, moisty drizzle, which
made the colonel ache inall his bones. The
servant entered, bearing on his salver the
morning's post. Frances seized her lotter with
avidity. It bore the Washington postmark and
the contents run thus:

“Yon will be surprised, I know, dearest
Frances, when I tell vou shat m pfnns buve
received something of an upset and that we are
to be married on the 15th of December instead
of January. Frank finds that we can get away
at this time more easily than later. This, of
course, means a good deal of hurry for me, but
I hope it will not matter seriously to you,
#ince your bridesmaid's gown is 1o the happy
state of completion. Now, I waut you to come
on to Washington ns soon as you can, otherwise
we shall lose too much of our visit together.
Cannot youstart by the Monday after this
reaches you? And do mot let Un[ Upton for-

et that he is to join you in time for the wed-
ing. Frank senta particular message in bis
last letter aud says he must not be disappointed
in this respect. I haven't time for more.
You will excnse brevity, I kuow, Write us by
what train you will leave Lonuisville and we
will mnke all the arrangements for meeting
you. Yoursever, Isamer

Frances handed the letter ncross to her uncle,
who read 1t witih a balf frown wupoun s
Lrow. It was soruly ugainst the old gentle-
man’s will to ailow his uicee to go to this wed-
ding and thus run directly into the enemy's
lines, but he dil not koow very well how to
avoud it. He had hoped all along that some-
thing would happen o preveut, but as nothing
had bappened snd Frauces' beart was set upon
1t he could not tind it in his own to disappdint
her. He trusted also that all his teachings, bis
precepts with whieh he bad indoctrinuted her,
his aumonitions and denouncements would not
be in vain. He made a pretense of grumbling
as he saw her eager, expectant face: *Quly
too glad to run off and leave your poor, old
uncie.™

**Oh, but you know, dear, you are to follow
very soon after. You surely will, vou know,
wou't you? Nuw promise.” she gusistod, drop-
Ping her napkin aud runuing round to his end
of the table; “if you don’st I'll never forgive
you."

So what could he do but promise? Yet he
did not enjoy the prospect. The mveting be-
tween himself and Senator Ewing would neces-
sarily be struined, but they would both be tuo
scusivle to let anything 1uterfere with the gen-
eral rejoicings.

They had uot seen each other since the war
first broke out, und during the execiicment
which preceded the war eacu had been too
stroug an advoecate of Lis ‘Kn views to be on
very good terms, though ther plantations hud
lain side by side.

Mr. Ewing beiug on the victorious side and
haviug lost but hutle in the grest strite had
laid aside the bitteruess that still raukled in tue
breast of his old neighbor, who bad retarned
disabled fur active Iife to his desolate Lowme
ouly to weep over the grave of his beautirul
Young wife, whom he had lef: in the bloom and
ordliancy of ber youth. and to weareh in vain
for the son Wwho was w0 perpetiate Lis numne
and luberit his avcestral bomestead. There
was (ben lett lim but oue ovbject on earth tor
wiiclh to ive. His widowed obrotuer, dying,
bequeathed t0 him  his jutant  daughter.
together with & third portivn of lus large
propecty.

Col. Upton took the little girl, ealled Frances
for ber lutber s suke, into his sorrowing heact
to fill the place of his lost boy, Frauk, also
named for this same brother. For years he
sougls to find the son whom his wife on her
deatubed left to the care of u trusted maid to
be delivered to her husband with her last mes-
sage of love.

He learned these scanty details from the
family of a neighbor to whom the maid had
gone to stay till the war shouid end and the
father return for his boy, but in the general
confusion of affairs nnd devastation of homes
and property, when the slaves had for the most

fled in terror or seeking freedom, the
rumors of battles and sight of soidiery proved
too much for the ignorant, faishiess cresture,
and she, too, escaped with the child, leaving no
trace.

When the clofest inquiry and research had
failed to reveal any knovledio of Lis son the
broken-hearted colonel gave himsell up to an
absorbing care and affection for the niece, who
was, indeed, a danghter to him and whose
sweet, winning ways alleviated in time his

dee (]
seldom spoke of her uncle's trials,
which sbe had learned by as she grew
to womanhood; respect and reverence for
prevented her ever saying more to their,
friends than that he had lost his wife and child
during the war. Bo lsabel, whose quick per-
ception would have at once unraveled the
mystery of ber lover's life, knew nothing of the
ulars o!.col. Urton'l Sareer,
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his | “Prot. Astral (in Boston)—*1 understand

‘Then cauie a breathing spell before it was
time for Isabel to change her Lridal robes for

traveling costume.

“My dear d:luhtﬂ' " said Mm Nailor to
[llh{l'ecth‘lll » *it has been & most joyful
dav. If only !':-ug‘l father could have been
here to witness his soa's happiness 1 could ask
nothing more.”.

“Perhaps he knows aiter all—who can tell?”
her dnughter-in-law replied, with a comforting
littie kiss, thinking of that other father whose
existonee; whether living or dead, was un-
known to them all.

Col. Upton at that

near them talking to an
doors of the reception room. Mo was snying,
*“I bad once hoped toseen son of mine—"
when n loud scream from behind caused them
to turn in time to see an old colored woman
disappear down the hall shrieking: “It is his
ghost!" She had been watching the festivities
from the hall and recognized the celonel, whom
she supposed was dead. Harcld instantly fol-
lowed ber into the butler's pantry to investi-
gate and put an end to the disturbance. The
other servants were trying to calm the woman,
who was shaking with fright and chattering.
about *‘Mars Upton,” “Miss Begsie™ and *little
Mars Frank.”
He was endeavoring to make something in-*
telligible out of her jargen, when Col. Upten,
who heard his name, came in, in ing
the cause of the trouble. He lumedodin con-
vincing the woman that he was not an appari-
tion, but it was his turn to grow pale and
tremble when the n.geu gasped out in be-
seeching tones: “‘Oh, Mars Robert, Mars Rob-
ert, forgive me. poor misbul ole sinner, don’'
kill le. don'uklll I?el.;'

“You are Myra,” he said sternly, seizing her
by the shoulder. ‘“Tell me quickly,,‘.rhat did you
do with my son? Be quiet, woman:1 have no
intention of hurting you; I only want you to
tell me what became of my boy.”

By degrees she recounted to him how she
had run away from Mrs, Parker's in the night
and finally found her way up into Pennsylvania
where she heard her Bam had gone. Here, she
firmly maintained, the child had been stolen,
from her. 8he did not know how, sheleft him in
the woods while she went toa farm house to beg
for food and wheu she returned ho was gone.

From this version of her story she would not
deviate. The child had been stolen and she
kuew nothing mere of him. She then renewed
her cries for pardon and mercy. The confusion
brought Mrs. Ewing, Isabel and Frank, greatly
astonislicd as the situution, which they could
noi comprehend, but which Harold tried hast-
ily to explain.

“Oh, Z\lnn. Upton,” old Myra was saying, “I
tried to fin' him, ‘deed I did: he had on the
little locket you gib Miss Bessie with you ha'r
init. I reckoned I fin' him by dat."”

The true state of the case at once flashed
apon all save the colonel, Frank, his voice
shaking with emotion, seized him by the hand
and exclaimed:

“My fnther, at last I have found you!l"

He then drew from his breast the locket and

ut it into the colonel's hand. *This seldom
eaves me," he said, *'and I felt specially con-
strained to wear it on this my wedding day,
for what reason is now clear. What stronger
proof than this can be needed?”

"1t is the very same—R. F. U., Robert Fraser
Upton—ihe locket 1 used always to wear and
which I gave my wife when I was obliged to
leave her. Ob, my boy, my boy !I"

When Col. Upton fully realized that it was
indeed his own son who stood before him he
was greatly overcome,and the Young men drew
him gently awny to the library, where he might
bave quiet and recover from “the shock of the
discovery. Then Hareld left father =nd son
together and went buck to the guests, many of
whom were still in the parlors, to tin tell-
;ag_tha joyful truth J:t' was stranger than

crion.

Before long the colonel ap ed, leaning on
the arm of his son, & little en, but beam-
ing with happiness, and for the second time
that day congratulations were offered.

**The carriage is waiting for Mr. and Mrs.
Nailor,” anuounced the footman,

Isabel looked at her husband in amagement:

th had completely forgotten this part of the
day's program in the great excitement. The
perplexity in their faces provoked hearty
lsughter from those standing around, in which
they, too, soon joined.

“*Why, vou can’t go, of course,” said the
Senator, “but there aro other trains. Tell
Thomas we will send for him later."

*'1 sm not to lose you so svon again, amI, my
son?” the colonel usked. *‘Where are you go-

moment was standing
old friend at one of the

ing?"”
**To New York, sir; und you will with us,
will you not, you and my c¢ousin? ‘#: can start

tonight. That will give you time for all Drepa-
rations. My mother is to remsin here with
M ::. Ewing until our return, and then we can
make our arraugements for going on to Chicago
Wi?wl;- settled i pass

Thus it was and thos it e }
[ but about an hour boiora'tro dm > that
vveuing Frances sought out her ancle, whers |
he stood mlone in the hall fastening a shawl
strap, and slipped her hand into his arm ina
coaxing fashion which he knew of old.

*“Weil, my listle giri, what is it? Have you felt
left out in the cold today? You know You are
not suy less dear to me because I have found
my son."

**Ob. no, no. I didn't think that at ail. T only
wanteu 1o sny that I—that Harold would like to
speak to you."

“Wiho?!

“Harold—I meap Mr. Ewing,"” she said con-
fusedly.

- hUil indeed; he would, would he? Where
is he

“Righthere.” Frances pulled aside a portiere
and Harold crossed to them at once.

He made bis stutement and request in a
simple, straightforwsard mauner, and the old
soldier listened withoat interruption. Then he
answered brokenly:

“Take her and be worthy of her. I can
refuse mothing today, and if I was unwilling
before it was not from any persoual reason.
This day has witnessed the an) ting of a friend-
ship long ago ruptured, and I am heartily glad
thiat anciher link may draw us all together with
still stronger bands.”

——— . o
Written for The Evening S:ar,
EASTER EGG
Some Suggestions for the Gratification of the
Littie Ones,

Children nre as fond of novelty as their
elders, 8o every year at Christmas and Easter
fresh varieties of tovs appear to delight the lit-
tle ones. A German ludy has devised a pretty
Easter egg. which is not difficult to make at
bome if one has time and patience.

‘The egg shiould first be boiled with any of the
barmless dyes which can now be purchased at
all stores whure such things are sold, then
sawed across with & fret saw and the contents
removed, Noxtgum the two halves of the
shicil togethier for the distance of two-fifths of
an inch with a strip of a postuge stamp fastened
on the insile.

Then with elosely clipped woolen ballsof yel-
low, black and yellow, white, &c., make a nuin-
ber of chickens. For this purpose take fine wire
double it, then wind the wool over the card
board for the balls—the tirst and second ones
must be the largest—and a8 soon as esch ball
is ready o tie slip it on tue wire. When the
first ball is finished, ticd and clipped, bend the
end of the wire firmly around it, leaving a bit
projecting. Slip the second ball on the wire
and when this is accomplished the legs must be

made—the directions will be given later—and
twisted around the wire. Neat alip on three
more balls, ench smaller than the medlxgg
one. These five form ile chicken, ® bit of

wire left projecting Ifrom the first ball forms
the bill, on which mast be gummed the sharp
quill end of afeather, which atterwards is nearly
concenied by windiug flesh-colored yarn over
it. For the little fect use three bits of wire for
the claws, bind them firmly toge at the top
with the wire that is to form the and wind
fleshcolored yarn around the whole from the
Lottom to the top. Next clip the chicken into
the best sbape possible and supply it with two
round binck beads for eyes. Blip one
wto each of the egz shells.

A biack chicken in & gilded shell would be &
pretty penwiper. Sowe oue who wishes to
wake an incxpensive gilt may welcome
this su, tion.

1 wu!udu! for the benefit of those who have
not made these
way is to cut two circles from
a round hole in the center of
two disks together and wind the
center over the edges
ered. With a pairof sharp scissors cut
the wool around the outer of ihe
then part the card boards, a bit of stout
twine between them, wind several
around the wool in the center and tie
Blip the preces of card board ont—this
Ig.usﬁn‘ them across from the outer edge

conter—and clip the wool tillit forms
smpoth, even
- ——————
Ye Boston Maid.

board, make
from the

1

your “":.‘ is an enihusisstic studens
Mrs. Hubbe—*Yee: she was last week. I don’h
kvow whas she is en'

olipped balls thatan excellent | the
cisely
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Latest News About the Potato Bug aad Its
Wicked Work.
WHERE THE CREATURE CAME FRON ORIGINALLY,

AND HOW IT MADE IT§ WAY EASTWARD ACROSS

THE CONTINENT — NATURAL HISTORY OF THS

BEFTLE—SOME OF THE ENEMIES WHICE PREY

TPON IT.
€6 A LTHOUGH ONE SELDOM HEARS

nowadays of tho potato bug, respect-
ing which there was such an excitement a few
years nzo, the insect is nt present more widely
distribuied than ever before,” said an en-
tomologist to a writer for Tue Sran. “Its
swarms have extended to the far northwest, at-
tacking the esculent tubers of Nova Scotia,
while other armies are devastating the gulf
states. In fact, it may be said that they have
spread over all the United States east of the
Rocky mountains. Weet of that great chaiu of
hills they have never been able to go, for rea-
sons which I will presently explain to you.

“The potato bug had ita origin in the moun-
tuin regions of Colorado. There it preyed
upon a species of wild potato peculiar to the
Rockies and known as the ‘sand bur." This
plant, which found its home in fertilo tracts
among the hills, spread eastward through man's
agency in one way and anether. Doubtless the
cattle traffic was one means by which the sand
bur wne conveyed scross the plains into Mis-
souri, where it flourished. Incidentally to the
spread of the plant toward the esast the &ohw
bug which 1t nonrished made its way the
direotion of the Atlantic ocean.

THE BUG INVASION OF THE EAST.

“In 1861, atabout the time when the rebellion
broke out, the armies of potato bugs, which
had already acquired a taste for the cultivated
tuber, invaded Iows. During 1864 and 1865
they crossed the Mississippi river. Buch a
stream was no bar to their progress, and it is
certain that their hordes over it into
Illinois at five points within a distance of 200
miles. In 1867 the beetles had made their way
into Indiana, und by 1869 they had appeared in
Ohio. During March, 1871, they swarmed on
the wing in the streets of 8t. Louis, and the fol-
lowing summer saw the Detroit river literally
alive with thanE ilt the n:;. time hthly :ore-
crossing Lake Erie Ly myr on ships, chips,
-hv-,iurdl or any other floating objects
which were at hand. By 1873 the advance
gunrde of the vast army had appeared on the
Atisntic seaboard, 1n West Virginia and in the
District of Columbia. The ocean beaches were
thickly covered with them and only the At-
lantic itsell was able to check their march. At
some places in Connecticut the insects were
washed ashore in such mumbers as to poison
the air. Vessels were boarded by them in such
sewarms that the hatches had to be closed.
Railway trains were stopped by them, the rails
having to be swept off and the tracks sanded
before the engines could proceed. The
creatures accomplished their wonderful march
aoross the contineni at the rate of from fifty
to eighty-eight miles a year. g

HOW THEIR JOURNEYS ARE MADE.

“You must not imagine, however, that the
progress of potato bug armies is accomplished
by crawling. They perform their journeys by
flying, being provided with large rose-colored
wings, which when the insects are at rest are
compactly folded up benenth the striped wing
cases. At the same time, it would not do to
suppose that sheir spread ovar the more popu-
lous portions of the country is to be attributed
to their power of flight alone. Undoubtedly
they avail themselves of every means of tranus-
portation afforded to other travelers. Very
often they must have got a it on eastward-
bound trains, and there is no question of the
fact that they crossed the barren plains of the
west by being carried. Sometimes they were
conveyed as eggs on living plants or in the
chrysalis state in lumps of earth, but nearly
always the perfect beetles obtained tnmagmru-
tion on vehicles of various kinds. Why did
they move eastward? The persistence with
which they pursued their route in that direc-
tion is to some extent mysterious, although
they were necesmarily in pursuit of food, but
one reason was that they could not go west-
ward, not being able to pass over the Rocky
mountains. Observe, when you speak of the
march of the armies, it is not meant that they
progressed beyond one district and into
another. All the country becoming filled with
the; the overplus of the swarms sought other
fiel

THE ROCKY MOUNTAINS BARRIER.

“There are good reasons for believing that
the Rocky mountains will be an impassable
barrier to the potato bug, just as they have
been to many other insects. These destructive
beetles from Colorado have never reached more
than three or four miles inta that great chain
of hills, or to about the middle clevations—say
sﬁoao feet above sea level. The mno“n is tlu.‘;

e ntmosphere W an
rarefied that the eggs the larve whic

suc-~
ceed in hatching from them shrivel and dry
up. Perhaps I should explain to\ you right
here something of the natural history of these
insccts, The beetles spend the cold season
beneath the ground. . They have been dug up
from depths varying from a few inches to sev-
cral fect. Soon after the emrili has thawed out
they issue from their winter quarters. At this
time they fiy about n good degl, making jour-
neys of considerable extent through the air,
As voon as the poiato plants have appeared
above ground the female beetles begin to lay
their eggs on the under side of the leaves.
Very often they will even work into the earth
in or-der to feed upon the young leaves before
the latter have fuirly shown themselves. The
eggs are oval, of a dark yeliow, and are de-
posited in clusters. Within less than a week
the larve are hatched. In about a fortnight
they burrow into the ground and go into the
ciirysalis state, from which they emerge as per-
fect Leetles two weeks later. Each female laya
from 500 to 1,000 eggs.
NATURAL FOES OF THE POTATO BUG.

“There was & great scare at one fime about
the supposed poivonous qualities of potato
bugs, Lbut it was proved that the cases of
potsoning by their agency reported were due
to the burning or scalding of large masses of
the insects at a time. Under such conditions a
certain poison, evidently of a very volatile na-
ture, was disiributed in the air, producing in
persons who happened to be cluge various
symptos of an uunpieasant nature, such as
swel mﬁ:eund sickness at the stomach. Happily,
ns the beciles spread eastward they encoun-
tered a great number of enemies to destruc-
tivn by which they had never been exposed be-
fore. Among these was the crow, wnich not
only takes the bugs from the potato viues, but
late il the season digs into the carth in search
of the hibernatiug iudividuals. The comimnon
qnail also performs a similar service, ns well as
many other birds. Among domesticated birds
the duck was for several vears the only species
that would touch potito bugs. After a fow
years, however, chickeus learned to eat first
the eggs nnd then the larve, finally acquiring
the habit of feeding upon the beetles them-
selves. Undoubtedly the skuunk is fond of the
beetles, the common toad often gorgew itself
with the larvi, while the blncksnake has a like
appetite. The moset effective natursl emcmies
of the pest ure other insects, many of which
prey upon it destructively.

“Owing chiefly to the efiorts of these natural
foes potato buge bave today ceased to be re-
garded as a very dangerous enemy to agricul-
ture, notwithstanding the fact thut their distri-
bution geographically wus never so wide ns
now. Probubly they are worst at present in
New Eangiaud. As a rule, upon appearing
newly in a locality they are very bad for three
or four years. Dy that time their foes, natural
and otherwise, have got the better of them and
they cease to be very destructive, Although
there is no prospect that ‘thl.o bugs will ever
be wiped out altogether, they are no longer to
be feared.”

We should like to call attentionnot only to
the picturesqueness but to the convenience of
the male costume during the first twenty-five
years of the sixteenth cemtury. Many of our
doctors are assuring us that an extraordinary
amount of pulmouary disease is due to the fact
that men are in the habit of about of an

e |

Curious Beliefs Which Are Held About Mer-
men and Mermnidsa,

STORIES TOLD OF THEM ALL OVER THE WORLD —
BEEX BY EARLY XNAVIGATORS—SOME WHICH
HAVE BEEN CAPIUKED —MARRIAGES BETWEEXN
BEA PEOPLE AND HUMAN BEINGS — WATER
SPRITES.

N THE BEBRIDES SEA BEANS ARE
supposed to be fhiries’ eggs. Whether
this is a eorrect belief or mnot it is cer-
tain that all pooples of the world living
near the ocean have entertained faith that
its waters were inhabited by human-like
creatures more or less supernataral. Mer-
men and mermaids have figured in song and
story from the most ancient times. Many of
the accounts given respecting them are highly
circumstantial. On one ooccasion a Shetland
fisherman saw & group of mermaide dancing
on the strand. He ran and picked up the seal-
skin belonging to one of them before she could
secure it. Then she was at his mercy and was
obliged to marry him. One of her children
found the sealskin subsequently and showed it
to her. Bhe immediately pnt it on and escaped
into the water, being afterward seem by her
husband in the form of & seal
MERMAIDS AS SEALS

Mermaids have beon said to commonly ap-
pear in the form of seals while in the water,
divesting themseclves of the skins when they
come on shore and assuming the aspect of
beantiful girls. Sometimes they nre of an aminble
disposition, while on other oecasions they are
extromely mischievous. In Russin they are
disposed  to tickle bathers to death. Water
sprites in that country are imagined to be the
ghosts of still-born and unbaptised children or
of drowned persons. They light the mysteri-
ous jack-o-lantern. Sometimes they raise
storms, and ordinarily they have much influ-
ence upon the luck of fishermen.

Columbus described three mermaids which
he himself saw floating on the waves. Many
other early navigators give similar mccounts.
In the writings of Hendrik Hudeon that bLold
mariner says: “‘One of our compauny looking
overboard saw a mermaid. She came close to
the ship’s side, looking earnestly at the men.

n r a sea came and overturned her.
From the navel up her buck and breasts were
like a womn’n.‘:er body as bLig as one of
us, and long black hair hanging down behind.
When she dived we saw her tail, which was like
that of a porpoise, speckled like a mackerel.”
Undoubtedly these mermaide beheld by old-
time voyagers were dugongs and manatees.
Sealsand walrus seen by persons unfsmiliar
with those amimals bhave given rise to many
such tales.

Beoresby says that the front view of a young
walrus without tusks resembles a human face
80 remarkably that “it required very little
stretch of the imagination to mistake the head
reared above the water for that of a human be-
ing. The French eall the manatee ‘‘ses woman,”
and the dugong is named by the Dutch *little
man.” Btories of mermaids singing or talking
may have arisen from hegring the cries of seals,
which resemble those idren semewhat.

A MERMAID ON BHOBE.

Inalearned report respecting s mermaid
caught in Denmark, who was taught to kuit,
Dr. Kerschur describes the creature as having
8 pretty face, mild eyes, a small nose, fingers
Lo ned by cartilage like s goose's foot and

reasts round and hard. He neserted that
mermaids and mermen constitute a submarine
population, which, partaking of the skill of the
afa and the beaver, build grottoes of stone in
places inaccessible to divers. In 1611 a sea
woman was taken alive near the island of Boro.
She was five feet long. After surviving four
days she died, not having eaten anvthing. Her
head was like that of a woman. the eves light
blue and the hair sea green. The upper parts
of her body were almost as white as s woman's,
but the lower part was like the tail of a fish.

IN CAPTIVITY.

It is related that in 1493 a mermaid swim-
ming in the Zayder Zee during s period of
tempest and very high tides was earried through
a hole in a broken dyke and could not find her
way out again. was captured and taken to
the town of Edam, where she was washed and
cleansed from the sea moss which had grown
about hfll'l.l Bha then appeared hdl: any wfmm
of the adopting pro ess and par-
taking of &dinnfy foog. p;;e tried often to
escape and to make her way to the water,
but was closely guarded. People came
from great distances to see her. Sup-
posing this story to be true, the woman was
eithera fraud or a demented outcast. [n the
Faroe Islands it is believed that on every ninth
night the seals cast off their skins_assume hu-
mm !o:m‘; ?rml .l}:.:ee on the beach. Butif

¥ lose their sealskinain agy way theycannot
resume the shapes of m»en.ll.nq

CANRYING OFF HUMAN BEINGS.

Numerous instances are related of these
people of the sea having carried off human
beings, convering them to their pearl-lined
grottoes in the deptbs. Mermen have in thus
manner often obtained human girls for brides,
while mermaids not infrequently seek to secure
for husbands good-looking youths from dry
land. Sometimes the individuals who are en-
trapped or seduced into taking up a submarine
manner of lile bave found it much more enjoy-
able than their former terresual existence,
but in & majority of the cuses on record
they bave wought to escape sooner or
later. In Denmark one day a merman
enticed s maiden to the bottom of the ocean.
She became hLin wife and bore him seversl
children, but she always felt a longing 1w go
up when she heard the bells in the steeples of
ber native village. Finally ber busband per-
mitted her to go, on promse that she
would return, but she mever did come back,
and his waiis from the depths are often heard.

AN ANAB BELIEF.

The Arabe believe that certain fishmen live
on ielands in the Indian ocean and eat drowned
ople. Ina Japanese story a boy has his fish
Eeuo carried off by a large fish. A merman
app!ﬁhl and sets him afloat in a basket, in
which he siuks to the palace of the sea dragon,
whose daughter he falls in love with and
marries,

In the tale of the Lord of Dunkerron he en-
counters a mermaid
“*For a benutiful spi: it of ocean, 'tis said,

The Lord vt Dankerron would win to bis bed.

When by moonlils tie Waters were Lusced to repose

That beantitau spirit of ocean arcse,

Her nuar, 2ull o luster, just dosted and fell

O'er her bosom, that heaved wisi o luliowy swell.™
BOME EXTRAOUDINARY TALES.

It is said that a mermaid asked a Scotchman
who was reading the Bible if there was any com-
fort in the book for her. He replied that there
was mercy for the sons and daughters of Adam,
whercujon she screamed and disappeared. In
the year 1619 two counsiliors of Christian IV of
Denmark, while sailing between Norway and
Sweden, discovered a merman swimming about
with a bupch of grass on bis head. They threw
out s hook and line, baited with & slice of
bacon, which the merman seized. Being
caught, he threatened vengeance so loudly thas
he wns thrown back into the sen. One extraor-
dinary tale reiates to & maiden who while on a
vovage is seen and beloved by a merman.
He bores a hole in the ship and transforms her
into a serpent, thus eovabling her to escape
through the hole, after which he changes her
into a mermaid aud makesd ber his wife. Ina
Sicilian story a maiden treachercusly thrown
iuto the sea is carried of by a merman and
chained to his tail. On one occasion a peasant
is said to have chalked a cross upon a water

sprite’s back, preveating him from going into
his natural ment until the cross was re-
moved.

A party of fishermen once found a lump of
ice iu the sea and gave it to St Theobald, their
bishop, to cool Lis gouty feet. He heard & voice

i nd su by saying thirty masses in
irbonddeﬁni. .and sa 4 the soul of the spirit
within. Every lake, river and pond in uer-

. of their garments. N
i %h-nymml-;m
who singes their hair while they are .

He is a smali waun, with fiery red bair
mm teeth, dressed in yellow breeches,
tall boots and a # woed hat. He often
helpe the sailors in work, but to see lum
is certain geath.

It Made Him Think of Shakespesre.
From the Chicave Tribuue.

He laid down his kunife and fork and asked
one of the waiters tasall the propristor of the

restaurant. When the latier camse the old gen-
m“m:y-.
“Did ever Shakespeare?’
“Why{o;q. sir,” repliegl the propristor in
o reminded of it in here,”
wut.e:ﬁ.cll tleman.
:“! one oan h—.“ in hh';ll
Mz‘. ) %0 almost anything, es-
s “I've seon

LECTROCULTURE FOR PLANTS IS A
science of the future. Already it has ad-
vanced far enough to suggest that the crops of
the twentieth century may be grown with the
aid of electricity. It has been proved that veg-
etables of various kinds, such as lettuce and
many sorts of flowers, including fuchsias and
petunias, thrive wonderfully under the electric
light, developing far more rapidly and luxu-
riantly than in sunlight alone. Results ob-
talved by experiments with the galvsnic cur-
rent appear to show that equally favorable ef-
fects can be secured by the direct application
of electricity to the plants through wires.
One method adopted in the trials that have
been made was to employ a battery, the two
wires connected with which were buried in the
soil and extended in lines parallel o each
other. Between the wires were planted peas,
grass and barley, and in every case the crop
produced was from 18 to 27 per cent better
than that raised by ordinary processes of culti-
vation on the same land.
ANOTHER TEST
was made by planting iron uprights to the
namber of about sixty ronnd one hectare —two
and a balf acres—of land. Om top of each of
these uprights was placed an electric accumn-
lator in the form ofpn crown surmounted with
teeth, and the accumulators were all united
together by wires. The result of this was an
increase of tho crop by one-hall. Yet another
plan adopted was 1o bury plates of zine and
copper alternately in the ground at distances
of sbout thirty yards from each other, con-
necting them two-and-two by wires. In this
manner the production of certain garden plants
was doubled and in some cuses qudruvh&
THE THEORY ENTERTAINED
ie that electricity aids in the breaking up of the
soil constituents, thus rendering the food of
the plants more readily assimilated. Vegetable
growths treated with it mature more quickly
and are not affected by destructive fangi. Per-
baps more remuarkable still, 1t has been sscer-
tained that the galvanic current can be applied
to seeds with the effect of rendering their
subsequent development more rapid aud com-
plete. One experimenter has made trisis in
this way with the seeds of barricot beans, sun-
flowers and spring and winter rye.  While wet
the seeds were put into glsss tubes open at
bothends. Copper disks were pressed against
them from both ends of the tabe, the disks be-
g connected with the poles of an induction
coll.  The current was kept on for & couple of
minntes, and immediately af the seeds
were sown.
ELECTRIC SPROUTS.

The electrified peas sprouted in two days and
a half, while others of the same original batch
not treated with eloctricity did mot sprout
untii four days had passed. Electrified beans
sprouted in three days; non-electrified in six
days. Electrified suntlowers outed in eight
days and & half: non-electrified in fifteen days
The most marked result was accomplished with
barley, the non-electrificd seeds of which took
five days to sprout, whiie those which were
electrified required only two davs. It was sub-
sequently observed that the plants grown from
the electrified seeds were in every cese much
better developed; their leaves were and
their color brighter than in the piants obtained
from non-electrified sceds.

EXPERIMENTS AT KEW.

At the Botanical Gardens of Kew experi-
ments were tried by burying large plates of
zine and copper in the soil and oonnecting
them wich wires s0 arganged that the ourrent
should pass through the ground. In the earth
thus prepared pot herbs, flowering plants and
garden vegetables were planted.  They all
tlourished remarkably, the vegetables in par-
ticular growing to an enormous size. Potatoes
propagated under the influence of the electrie
current are seldom diseased. Possibly elec-
tricity might be found to bave some effect upon
the unterrified potato bug if it could be made
to traverse the Lbranches of the plant on which
it feeds, It can be easily understood how the
constitution of the hardiest Colorado beetle
would sooner or later be undermined by the
enervating effects of a current passing through
his body. Make it an alternating current and
he would be done for entirely.

——— =

How te Care for Winter Clothing.

The methods for destroying moths annuslly
recommended are countiess, yet many prove
utterly powerless against the increase of the
littie pest. How often the housekeeper sighs
heavily when, at the commencement of winter,
she passes cloaks and fursin review, at the

sight of the ravages in these garments. A hole
i.l?;l.hsocmmtnrabm #pot in the fur trim-
ming will render the ¥ article worthlesa.
After a long trial of all sorts of tives —
pepper, insect powder, moth &c.—a way
was discovered which for several vears has
proved a complete protection against these in-
sects.

A large wooden chest is used for storing sll
our winter clothing. The bottom is first
covered with a layer of thick paper, on which
is laid a number of linen rags soaked in kero-
sene oil and wrapped in paper. Over these is
a seeond layer of paper. Next place in the
chest o large linen sheet, ample enough to hang
over the gides, and lay upon it the winter
clothing carefully folded, first, of course,
brusbing it thoroughly that dust and moth
eggs, if any have been laid, may be removed,
otberwiseall precautions wounld be wain. Pus
the heaviest articles, such as men's overcoats,
at tue bottom, then the ladies’ evening cloaks,
then the lighter winter jackets and shawls, and
scatter lumps of camphor thickly among the
garments aud also in the pockets and sleeves.
The fur collars and muffs, into which bits of
camphor are aleo thrust, should be laid on the
top. Lastly fold the sheet closely over the
whaole, tucking it in tightly at the corners. If
not large enough to do this put & second one
over the whole. Lock the chest and set it away
in a cool place if ble till the next sutumn.
Some persons who objected to the use of kero-
sene lest it might soak through the sheet have
substituted, with eutire success, lavers of tar
paper placed below and above the sheet. Tlis
buper can also be laid between the garments,
but care must be taken not to let it touch
them, as the color might stain the fabrics.
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Reply-Pald Postal Cards,
From the Youth's Companion.

tbat every country should supply the public
with a reply-paid postal card. Such cards have
been 1n use in Austria for many vyears,
would be economical and convenient
domestic as we!l as in foreign
They sre composed of two uns
cards, folded in the form of a single
need no other fastening.
A cor dent can i
dressed and probal iy prompt answer
ing his full address oa the reply
card before mailing” it; the card,
journey, being folded so as to cover
address. The receiver has

card, and

If one does not care te pressrve
e R St S
separa’ CaBe & ¥
leH.ixihle. unequivocal and binding for
ness ‘”‘I-‘, be written in one
words in answer to a direct question.

The words ~“Yes " or “ho," or *
“41 Temple place,” or *'Boston,”
Jones,"” or -
plies,
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lishing Oue at Manassas.
A movemont started among colored peopie
in Prince William county, Va., will be watched
with interest. The object is to establish an in-
dustrisl school 1o be situcted st Mansssss A
statement or address 1o the public issued by

the projectors and friends of the enterprise
says the objoct is 1o give instruction in the on
dinary English branches and the industrial
arte to the colored people living in & region of
Virginia mot yet recovered from the devasies
tion of the late war.
The last census shows ir the connty of Prines
Willism (in which Mansssss is the largess
town) and the adjoining counties of Stafford,
Fauquier, Loadoun aud Fairfax s total colored
Populations of 23 972, with a school population
1 e, aged from five to twenty yeafs inclusive)
:f “'“{r while the latest siatistics of ‘:
ureat of education state the percen
average daily attondance m the colored L
a8 .5 This small percontage is stiributed
wainly to three canses:
1. Those who are looked to as employers of
are o straitened finaneisdly that shey
cannot pay the colored Inborers o on-
able them 1o send their children to
buy books, clothing, &c.. for them. 2 The
school year in Virginia 1s short and the schools
are frequeatly sccessiblo ouly d months 1a
which the older ohildiren sre for em-
!I:Io!"-ﬂlt or earning their scanty wages. 1.
here are no industrisl sohools in this
of Virginia.  The Mausssas Industrial Sohool i
thd result of an unsectarian sffort on e
of the colored people in its vicinity o
themselves and to meet the needs of the sitas-
tion above outlined.  The projectors have so-
cured an advantageous site. -
I he wddress 1o the pabiic is signed g
M D. Willilams of Manassas, Bev. Henry Wer-
ring of Alexandria, Rev. D. G. Henderson
Winchester, Jonuie Dean of Manassss,
Heury P. Montgowery, R D. Mussey,
E aity.

Meniwether and Jane of

A numper of persons in this eity bave
interestod in the projact, and among those
have written letters commending
missioner Harris of the bureau of
Rev. Dr. J. E. Raokin, | remident
University, Senator Hoar, Anditor
John Eaton, Hev. Rush K. Shippen, . Alex.
Crummell sad Gen. K. D. Mussey.

The leading spirit in the movement s Mise
Jeunie Dean of Mansssas, & young colored
woman, who Lus quite a remarksble
Miss Dean was boru u slave, but has sccom-
plished much notwithstanding the dissdvan-
tages under which she began life.

Aliss Jano E. Thompson of this dg. who
is interestod in this proposed industrial
school, writing to Tmr concerning
the enterprise, save: “[ am glad to unite
my efforis with Miss Dean's in fostering the
spirit of scif-belp among the colored people of
our community. During the past five years [
Lave beon wu observer of her work, and me
more earncet, zealous, ivtelligent woman can
be found. Boru a slave, yot of noble birth, so-
cepting her life ss & gift from God, she counte
no effort nor sucritice great if she can uplifs
her peopie. She strengthens the weak, i
the bopeless and awakens intelligence m
spirit of enterprise awong the benighted.

“Miss Deau is a good seamstress, s first-class
cook and an excellent housckeeper, and in the
manazement of ber wother s farm of Aifty scres
has proved borself no less competent in farm-
ing, the care of stock and m genoral business
transactions. Uniting, as sbhe has, industrial
work with ber religious tesching, no one can
doubt her fithess to tewch in & school of the
kind proposed.”

Miss Dean was gradusted from the
schools in this city, was converted at the First
Congregational Church and then going %o
mountains of 1\';rgama began massion
among the colored e, prosecuts
labors under great s::iiculn-, and

i
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four large Suwpday schools in the moun
in connection with which wshe
sewing schools. Bbe has rused money to
churches and chapels and ber success
work 18 what led the people of Manassas
upon ber to raise the moucy to build the
trial school. Neveral bhun. dolisrs are

i

Fie

due on the land choson ws the site of
school. Mr. James H. Meriwether, 1829
street, treasurer, and Mr. ben

nt of the National Safe
and Trust Company, have been au
receive the contributions of those who
to aid she enterprise.
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mother:
“l 4id not know you had & som mamed
John." -

wean. " Sohmny's the donbey. T o

He Could Easily Spasre IL
Aunt Biaylong (going away)—*Can" yo load
me a trank strap,

h&.&—ﬂ“w haves't ous in
-1 3
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